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Sy, , ./ 
hat's the use 
of my being a / 
ing? 
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g golden mangoes! “= 
io £6 Ss 


‘ mother's a 


blessings be # f 
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The pundits went to the king a 
and complained. 
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ook at my palm, Sire! 
It's scalded. Rama 
should be punished! 
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I was unable to 
fulfil my mother’s 
last wish! 
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to fulfil my mother’s 
last wish. 


Rama, why did you 
brand their palms 
with an iron rod? 
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@ golden mangoes 
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Tatachari used every opportunity to taunt Rama. But one day... The priest was aghast when he did not find his clothes. 
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The sight of the royal priest carrying Tenali Rama created a commotion 
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Rama! So, you J 
got away easily! )] 


STORIES OF WIT TENALI RAMA 


A thousand gold 
coins? The painting is 
worth the price, Sire! 


your face is! 


he: else had praised the painting. eee 
oe ota ee JP , other side of 
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A painting gives a lot of scope fo 
imagination. Rama, I want you to do 


ja: Ha! Rama, youre very 
clever. You've paid me 
back in my own coin! 


—, y \) : Here, take this purse. 
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STORIES OF WIT TENALI RAMA 


Could it be \3a Wie a. V - = 
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have intruded = hood? Let's hide 


, into our garden. —_ & = our jewels in the 


Tenali Rama and his wife are 
relaxing in the portico of their = [_ 
house. There is no breeze but the ~ 
leaves make a rustling sound. é 


The takes a heavy box ji @ thieves wait Gill the couple 
to evalan deck. goes in and closes their door. 


We shall drain the 
well and take out the 
jewellery. 


/ can now sleep 
_ peacefully. 


By daybreak, the thieves are dead tired. 
They lean against the wall of the well. 
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STORIES OF WIT 


My child, I'm 
pleased with your 


jotner. DECO 

a scholar and not command any wealth. 
And of what use is wealth, if I don't have 4 
intelligence to use it wisely? _. 


TENALI RAMA 


Un reaching the temple, the sage recited a mantra into Kamas ears. 


great scholar. And the 
curd will bring riches. 
But, remember, you 
can have either 
milk or curd. 


I bless you with both wealth 
and intelligence! You'll hence 
rth be known as Vikatakavi. 
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the orders of the king, Rama is buried 
5 neck-deep in sand outside the city. 
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GD out GD here and get at 
ae Police Chief. 


By chanting 
a hymn while buried 
in sand, you can 


are Rama, hare 
Rama, Rama Rama 
hare hare! 


Now chant! Hare 

Rama, hare Rama, 

Rama Rama hare 
hare? 


my Police Chief mistook 
you for a bandit. I shall 
punish him! 





STORIES OF WIT TENALI RAMA 


One day Tenali Rama goes to his landlord who had promised to 
retum the money he had borrowed. As he crosses the courtyard, 
he steps on some filth. 
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well. If you want to 
come in, you must 
bh cut off your feet! 


As he goes near a flower bh NG 
he steps on the grass. Rr 
p \ ou can't take a bath in 
well. I shall cut your head. 
And you can go home leaving 
your body in the pit. 
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have a wash and then 
1 Tl come back with 
\ your money. 





STORIES OF WIT TENALI RAMA 


Krishnadevaraya goes into When he notices that the 
the queen's bed-chamber. queen has dozed off, he 


leaves the room in a huff. 
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Your majesty, look at this seed 





iL 


— 
A 
o = 
f you think so, @ 
your majesty, I \7Rama, yo 
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tired and hungry by the time he reaches the hill residence of 
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Raghuram goes to the horse. However much he tres, 
refuses to eat the meat cutlet. 
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Meanwhile, Rama occupied the seat and helped himself to the 
delicacies. ; 


his hunger, he'll 
happy with grass 
__ and oats! 











STORIES OF WIT TENALI RAMA 
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A visiting scholar gives a long lecture at the court of 
Krishnadevaraya. Tenali Rama is 
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Though taken aback at first, the scholar guffaws over Rama’s 
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The next day, the scholar complains to 
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Tenali Rama one day para money from cece Raya. mist think La 
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up anexcuse ¥ } 


7 money from me. I shall 4 
oy 2 call on him. = 


Mind you, Rama, I 
would expect you to \ 
return it. fj 


At Rama's place, the emperor finds him in bed and Ee 

a 
Hone 

© H please tell him that 


I shall consider the 
debt as repaid. 


has been ill ever 
since he borrowed 
money from you. 4 


emperor Is furious. 


Ole 


How dare you a\ ill wi 
fool me by P| , “7 burden of debt. Now 
feigning illness? James that you've lifted it, 
ry x T'm no longer ill! 
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SU a TENALIRAMA 


Soon after victory in a battle, Krishnadeva Raya’s ky 
generals are relaxing around a camp fire. jay 


Tenali Rama, who has been 
listening to the generals’ 
boasting, enters the camp. 








STORIES OF WIT TENALIRAMA 


Like every other poet, Tenali Rama, too, receives fm | 
a monthly salary from Krishnadeva Raya. 


One day, Rama presents Y Sire, astrologers wam me 
his family to the emperor. of an early death. I hope 
my family will be looked 
—~4 KK » / after when I'm dead. 
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’ Don't believe in astrologers. \ Sire, Igota {7 ‘ Madam, this 
I promise, your family will : (o} B message. It }y ' money has been 
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( It was true, Sire. Chitragupta 
told me he had made a = i 
f mistake! $oX=S 
i Cx 
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\ condone your mischief. I'm 
a glad you're alive. 4 
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Krishnadeva Raya had eight well-known poets in his court. 
Whe: und someone else excelling them, he rewarded 


' es, 
ene ae wee one of the The court poets met Tenali kana. 





| Lal —_ ex Sire, it 
; Rama came tO Reamer is Tilakashta Mahisha 
court Saxcnpadled ae two — Bandhanam written by the \ aft 
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The emperor decides to play a 
practical joke on Rama. T 
walk 
was LZ 


wet when it was 
being brought to 


The emperor is horrified 
to see Rama and his son 


happening in the 
courtyard. 


The emperor \E ' —<— The emperor realises that 
rushes to the BN i ing for? he has been outwitted. 


courtyard. 


: -< this sugar and bring a 
As perthe custom, ¥ plate of sweetmeats 
we're munching sand 4 

to drown our SOTTOW. 4 
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Rangasai was famous as a dancer 
and a scholar. She used to challenge 
anybody to match her in logic. 


at evening, Tenali Rama saw 
the dancer in a grocery shop. 


He called a youth. 


“Go and offer~ | 
to carry her bags to 
her house and demand 
money just as I tell you. 


After some arguments, the 
dancer led him to the emperor. 


y lord! 
Whatever 
I give him, 
he’s asking 
for more. 


she had agreed to 
pay me more, and I 


want more! baffling! 
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One day, she came to the court of 
Krishnadeva Raya. y) 


succeeds in 
discussing logic with 
me, I shall give him 


my court to take 
half of my wealth! 


up the challenge? 


carry your 
bags to your place? 
I hope you'll pay me. 


Rangasai, you admit defeat and ff 
give me half of your wealth. 
I shall solve the dispute. 


Ta eae 


Rangasai, I can 
easily defeat 
you, but I need 
some time. 


agree. You \ 
try your luck! 


a rupee, 
take it. 


Rama held one rupee in his le 
and five coins in his right hand. 





defeat! 


Artist Rajavarma exhibited his portrait 
of Krishnadeva Raya in the court. The 
emperor was highly impressed. 


Rajavarma, 
I hereby appoint 
you as our Chief 
Minister. 


honour, your 
majesty. 
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One day, Rama invited the emperor, 
his consort, Rajavarma, and a few 
courtiers to a feast. He had engaged 
a carpenter to prepare the food. 


sf " - 

If a good painter can be appointed 
Chief Minister, there’s nothing 

wrong in making a carpenter cook. 


Unfortunately, Rajavarma was not efficient in his 
rule. There were more robberies and lawlessness. 
The people were discontent. 
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Nyy y= chutney is so hot! % 
The emperor was speechless.| aie 
Rajavarma stood up. A [) 
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C3 
My lord, Rama is right. 
I may be a good artist, but 


that does not mean that I can 


be a good administrator.... 


The citizens approached Tenali Rama. 
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Please get 
that man removed 
from his post. 


Sire. He is 
an excellent 
carpenter. 


It is wise 
of you, Sir. 





